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vinous swashbuckler; there was a fineness somewhere in
him, but a fibre of cowardice too. The failure of her plans
hadn't come because she said too much. Some unforeseeable
accident had spoiled things; and he had confessed to Fulvia.
Perhaps the woman had spies to follow him everywhere.

But what was Cleopatra to do now? Nothing definite
could be achieved without some commanding man whom she
could use. Perhaps Dolabella would serve. But her heart
sank. No, Antonius was the man, and he was a coward.
But she wouldn't give in yet.

"Find as many agents as you can for working on the mob.
Pay them well. Bid them preach two things: Revenge
Gsesar, and give Caesar's son his. inheritance."

Some day she would have her reckoning with Antonius.
He was a coward, and yet he had unsealed her body; he had
drawn out of her something that even Csesar had not awoken.
Perhaps it was the months of abstinence, the shock of Caesar's
death, the re-knitting of purpose and hope on a more daring
determination, the mingled fineness and physical power of
the man; but never before had she surrendered as to him.
And the coward had gone and told his wife.

Ammonios and Sara, seeing that she had no more orders
to give, saluted and bowed their way out, loathing each other
more thoroughly than ever after being, rebuked in one
another's presence.

A NECKLACE of gold with a pendant of large rubies and
emeralds, and a pearl set in~ silver. Gallus looked at the
jewelry glittering in his lap and tried to realise that he had
won it with a few throws of the dice. The things looked alive,
a nest of serpents, stinging with barb$ of light. . .               . _

The man with whom he had been playing rose unsteadily
to his feet.                                                            -

6eSomeone cheated,5* he shouted, and flung the dice-box
on the floor. ** And it couldn't have been me5 since I've lost
everything I had in the world.'5

"There wasn't any cheating," said one of the bystanders.
"You deserved to lose for boasting like you did. The fellow
was only playing you for a few silver pieces, and it was you
that slapped the jewels dowu an.d talked big,"